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From Pamlico County.
Grantsborough, N. C.

Mr. Editor: Will you allow mo
space in your good paper to write a
few lines? Papa does not take your
paper but I like to road it, especially
the young folks column. Papa is a
farmer and I help him on the farm in
the spring and summer.

I have five sisters and four brothers.
I have two sisters and one brother
married.

I will close by asking a few questions
and answering some.

I will answer one of George G. Ays-cue- s

questions. What two Presidents
died on the fourth day of July?
Thomas Jefferson and John Adams.

What was the first thing Jesus spoke
unto the disciples after he arose from
the dead? and where is it found?

Who was God's servant after Moses
died?

How did Saul behave himself and
what became of him at last?

Who was the father of Joshua?
I will close. Yours truly,

Cassie L. Dowty.

From Craven County.

North Harlowe, N. C.
Mr. Editor: I will now attempt to

write my second letter to The Pro-
gressive Farmer. I like to read it
very much, especially the young folks
column.

I will ask and answer some ques-
tions.

I will answer Nannie Morris' ques-

tion. For how long was there dark-
ness ever the whole land when our
Savior was crucified? It was three
hours.

How many verses in the book of
Mark?

Where was the last battle of the
Revolutionary war fought at and in
what year?

What lady devoted her life to the
deaf and dumb asylum?

Who invented the first cane Mill?
I will close by wishiDg The Pro-

gressive Farmer much success.
Yours truly,

Eva E. Bell.

NOT A CHUMP.

I was sitting in the sanctum of a
Kansas country daily talking to the
editor when a brawny six footer came
in and interrupted us in a rather bellig-
erent manner.

"Seo here," ho cried, addressing tho
editor, "you've put something in tho
paper about me that's got to bo cor-

rected. You hear?"
We heard. Any one within a quar-

ter of a mile couldn't have done other-
wise.

"What's the matter?" meekly asked
tho editor.

"Well, you said in you paper that
'Jake Billings fell from a railroad train
while slightly intoxicated.' Tnat's a lie.
I ain't euch a chump as that. I was
b'ilin drunk rip rcarin drunk, or I
wouldn't have done it. Understand?
Fix it up. I'm no chump." Chicago
Times Herald.

Wisdom
The wise man or woman taken thne by the
forelock. VVe cannot believo that Solomon
would have tmfl'ered year after yvar with
PVtanmaticm or Rti' other (lnea,J&IieUIIldUblll whf.n a reiiHble consti-
tutional cure Ib procurable.

revival. And they hardly know that
his meetings are being held.

Now, ia that true brotherhood? I
might ash, is that religion?

They are not willing to further the
cause of Christ except in their own
church.

Now, they eay there is work suffi
cient in their own church to keep them
always diligent at home. Duty is not
so severe as to command us to fasten
ourselves down at home always and
never allow our good works to spread
beyond the home limit,

This struggle for self is one that
never abates, night or day, sleeping or
waking. Progress is held back by it.
Poor opinions wisli no better one3 to
their place, and try to the very last to
hold their own in the minds of the peo-

ple for sake of self honor, and care not
if they hinder progress.

A selfish person scarcely benefits
himself or tho world. Then what won-
der that we progress but slowly when
one, in looking at life as it is, discov-
ers only here and there, glimpses of un-
selfishness?

Men consider it a duty to get, what
they call, "their share" of this world's
goods. Tfiey tako upon their shoulders
a;reat loads of ciro through a sense of
duty. Bent forms and wrinkled faces
are the result of life long struggles and
hardships we endure while we are
pushing on toward the mark we think
duty has set for us.

It is all a mistake. Duty doe3 not
say, "Hold yourself in severe re
straint; abandon the appearance of
pleasure." And to be a saint, you
must have a long face and closed eyes ;

sit in your closet and sigh. If you let
the light in and mingle with God's
other creatures you may lose the path.
Thesa are not the rules duty makea for
us. But duty says, 4tBo free, be sensi-
ble, above all, be unselfish."

Oh! the poverty, the miseries, the
crimes ! They all have but one basi3
sin selfishness.

The moro self we discard, the more
religion we will have. Oh, to be saver
from ourselves ! To be able to look to
the within and keep it clean and whole
some and not pay eo much heed to the
outward.

The spirit is cramped and iron bound
by selfish greed. All kindness and love
for others are strangled to death by it.
The spirit within us would have us do
good. It would have us love every-
thing that lives. It is a part of God's
spirit. He gave it to us, but we try to
ignore it. We live in discord with it
day after day. Wo will not believe in
it, nor tako heed to its warnings and
instructions. Tne spirit is everything
to us. If we could only understand
that there is no limit to its power.

After days and months, years of en-

deavoring to strangle it and put it
away in the back ground, we finally
succeed, and that blessed gift of God,
that He intended to be our guiding
star, our help, our instructor, our
everything in this life, that would lead
us to Him, ia shackled hand and foot,
put away aad ignored and we go atrug
rtling on in despair toward a goal of
self. May God help us to throw self
away, looee the spirit and lot it rule !

Ida Inqold Masten.

COMPANIONSHIP IN MARRIED
LIFE.

The Right Kind of a Wife Makes The
Right Kind of a Husband.

"If you wish to be a good companion
to your husband study to make each
Good morning' that you say to him an

incentive to a better life," is Ruth Ash
moro'b advice to young women, whom
aho addrcesos upon "Tne Profession of
Marriage" in the April Lidie's Homo
Journal. "Learn to make each 'Good-
night' a benediction of love for the
day's work, the day's loving ard the
lay's sympathy. Lock for hia good
qualities. He u like you in having
raults; with very little troublo you can
dnd these faults, and by talking about
them and remindirg him of them you
can make your married life unendur
able. You can bring about heartburni-
ngs, you can cause strife, and before
you know it hatred may take the place
of Jove. Look for his virtues, and
seeking always for goodness, you will
grow better every day just as certainly
as you would grow bad if you looked
only for that which was wicked. Ro
member there is much that will have
to be forgiven in you, and whenever
you feel inclined to remind Tom of a
weakness read the book in which is set
down your foibles and your follies. A
woman who, even after her marriage,
carefully studies her profession, can
make her husband what she wishes
him to be. Everything that is good is
contagious, and the right kind of a
wife makes the right kind of a bus

"

band.
"Respect the rights of your husband;

he is a man, not a child, and how can
the world honor him when you, who
are his closest companion, do not? Do
not, even in jest, deride or underate
him. People are slow about deciding
when one is jesting or when one ia in

Zntor the Progressive Farmer.
"

"BEHIND THE TIMES."

MiinJ the Hires, it seems.
T,::fT uA-berisi- i lift-lon- g dreams
A" r it mii ii.i.ism would du-pel- ;

may the filing ever last
rou-- J 1 bv the iconoc'ast

IaVlio comes with his destruction fell.

unrelenting hand
!:!V ins marked throughout the land,

"'V ii comely nation's face.
, A-- ;Vl ii'iiliSess spite was bent
Y V. scenes to vent,

1 " S.1I tiicir levelling era e.

1 Ir.vei tion's callous art
i'-it i:s keenly pols-.ne.- l dartn r- o-- i i: neva-tatin- g vay,

t :'t will never re-- t until
'. 't-- t- aod slopes or every lull

Ti e.'- -ii hj iis merciless sway.

rve-r scarce a valley or a rtel,
A";

f-- c lone seclusion loves to dwell
4u:l the jul-t- s peaceful rest,

' u fl"rein sordid aims of dfe.
. fm- from grasping human strife,

Vitb. It- - putum to infest.

re lie-l- m foreigner is sought.
ieri vIM, coaxed and even bought

Such is remorseless, cruel fate.
t, tweli 'mid ding'e, glen and glade,

-- ,l loll w ithin the coolest shade.
Asd otLerwise t j desecrate.

1 ;:e fairest scenes that God has male
2 J a source of sordid trade!

TLt re is no earthly paradise,
v.r clioicest corners of the world.
VLt"e all that's lovely is unf arled.

That's not invaded by vile v.'ce.

Tie nj;ine blows its whistle shrill
Whrreonoe the wood-thrus- h loved to trill.

And where there was no selfish strife;
Wl.r:e luxury ne'er found a vent
r , .m,v1 that greatest boon -- content

Vith wants destroying tranquil life.

TLe neslignoe of artless (Trace,
form, a-- 1 well a- - face.

Of tl;oe fair daughters of th1 land,
V! w ' use i:i.-nrvel-eU hair is like
2t.:r run-wil- d dinic'es plight-- -

io vanish 'neatli the soi.er's hand!

7 r l.r p e wdjo in which they grew,
iL.--'--'- J' 1' f'Oiii i.leas new,

An. culture that depends on art.
Vi-- ; yield to fashion's sweveriug say
i'Lc thing to throw away

A true and mature cultured heart.
the snake that entered Paradise

V:;L in. w ell honied, to entice,
Vo will, w hen these Edens are

..Ird by thet-ixjiler'- s clutch,
V--' linted by hid loathsome touch

wrecked of all that's fond and fair.
'VI ii 'and marks none of anything

;,t wi.i io f jud remembrance bring
lavished, nature freely gave

A- - : wt.iv. from cLllduoxi. neid as dear
A; V we tiifiitu iieic

'iw iii be ike looking on a grave.

At
" rrt'l the Land suoh changes bring,
'i'lttvoc makes of everything!A' V; would, bevondmere feeble rhymes,

TL e -- r.ui's imiicnant rage could vent!
b:. ,v we i.Iu.g to pristine bent,

"v-.-V.aj- In.' "beaind the times."
U. B. Gwtnk.

HOUSEHOLD.
FROSMED FRUITS.

Carefully drain all the liquid from
preserved peach, cherry, currant, or
any ether fiuit which retains its shape.
Kill the fruit in powdered sugar, and
you have a dainty for luncheon or
dessert which will keep fresh for eomo
time.

MAPLE C2EAM.

An excellent sweet is called maple
cieiin. It is made without maple
sunr. Put two cupa of dark brown
sugar and half a cup of rich milk or

er.-ii- into a saucepan and place over
the fire. When the mixture comes to
boiling cook for five minutes, then add
a piece cf butter of the size of a wal-ca- :.

a teaepoonful of vanilla, and a
cup of chopped walnuts. Beat the
mature until it is thick and creamy.
Turn thisi into buttered tins, and when
pr-.!- cool mark off ia squares.

AUNTIE'S MOLASSES CANDY.

cup cf molassrs, two cups cf
one cup of water and one table-r?;- n

of viDegar. Jut before it is
i-i- add a small pice-- of butter. Let
all but the butter boil briskly without
jtirriag, until crisp threai3 will fall
T:om r. epoon (ibou?; half an hour),
then pour into buttered platters or
pins Ccmmence to pull as soon as it
h cool encuKh to handle. Another
ruy to test it is to drop some cf the
b ilmt: mixvdre into ccld water, and if
-- ris? it '.s rtady to cool.

bothered cnors.
An uncommon dish is smothered

-- '.p, and it is nice for a course
luLchccn. For this dish use the small
I'r:-r,c- cbo;s. Trim them smoothly
n: brc 1 them over a quick fire for ten

i;nutt. For a dozen chops take the
trcRt of a chicken and chop it fine;

vith the chicken the white of an
!itcn cg, four tr.blespoonfuls of

r.am, halt a teaepoonful cf ealt, a
p:n.h cf cayenne pepper, and a table-'pjor.fa- i

of chopped p&reley. Thor--.-"l- y

mix thode ingredients together
r' -- '1 -- prtad the mixture thickly over

cr. chop. Brubh them with egg,
k:n pure to cover every part, and

i:.cn sprinkle them with crumbs. Lay
'i in a wire basket, nod put them

biking-ho- t fat and cook to a deli---t(- -

brc7?n. Arrange them in the
"cmrc of a chop dish and pour a
'vT.o sauce around them.

t'- -i k of England notea are made
rrn nev white linen cuttings never

worn anything that has been worn. So
c fully is the paper prepared that
-- "en the number of dips into the pulp
&i'3e by each workman i3 registered
0:-- & dial by machinery.

A min was sent to a neighboring vil
with a live hare in a basket. Be

re starting he had the direction of the
road given to him on a piece of paper,
A-a- he was coins alone he thought he'd

v- - a look iii ,ide. No sooner had he
raised ihe lid than out jumped the
kare. Never mind, old chap, exclaimed
tte man I've got your direction.

Selfishness.
When we look at the lives of men

we can see only a fierce struggle sci-
entific men, philosophers, astronomers,
chemists, inventors, men of all the
different walks of life, striving, work-
ing, planning, scheming each trying
for all there is in him to lift his head a
little higher than his neighbor's; to
win something hia neighbor has never
won; to think something his neigh-
bor has never thought; to make new
invention?, spring new ideas make
new improvements and all the time be
presenting new wonders to the world.

These newer and better things are
eupposod to bo for the good and ad-

vancement of the human race ; to build
up and widen human ability and pow-
er ; to lend light to the world and make
new, nobler, better creatures.

But is this the true meaning of all
the striving going on among men? Has
this fierce, terrible struggle the bonefit
of mankind for its goal? When men
burn midnight oil seeking learning leave
off eating and sleeping enough to moro
than barely keep them alive; become
sunken eyed and nervous in the eager
pursuit of somo great and grand
achievement, what id the motive
power?

Lt ua wonder what could fill a man
with such a consuming fUma of in-

satiable desire. What could render
him so incapable of reason as not to be
able to bear in in mind that it is essen-
tial toife that he oat and sleep? Is it
to benefit the cause of humanity? Is
it to minister to the needs of suffering
ones? Is it to bear onward a highor
standard of civilization, a better
standard of morals, to build up hap
piness for his fellowmcn, to help
brighten the future prospects of his
country ? No. Each individual ha3 a
personal motive. He is anxious to
make some precious discovery which
will benefit himself. Something that
will heighten his own glory and give
himself fame, or fill his hands with
glittering gold. He only thinks of his
own pleasure and welfare, never so
much as a word or deed for others. All
strivings and strugglings have only a
goal of self. He must rise, though
through the sufferings of others. If,
in his growth, he opprc ssea the weak,
it matters not to him. If he encroaches
on the ground of the peaceful, ho heeds
it not. If he tramples on the few who
lovo justice, he preeses on, burning
with the evil spirit, eager for self.

Mankind, in its struggle upward
through never ending cruelty and con
tention, has been taught nothing but
selfish neea.

It was selfishness that caused Eve to
touch the forbidden fruit in the Gar
deh of Eion, which produced a strain
of sadness and sorrow and anguish that
echoes down the ages through all gen
erations and wails in every ear and
touches the strings of every heart.

What a severe form of selfishness do
wo soo in the case of Cain, in the olden
times, destroying his brother.

What is it but selfi-shnea- s that sets up
that line of difference and contention
between nations and kingdoms that
cauces each to work for the disinterest
of the other? What is it that sets
Stato against State, institution against
institution, business house against busi
ness hcuee?

Between tho d.ffrent paleshousca
aud sbop3 cf any town there is a fierce,
never endicg contest. A rivalry is bo
tween them always that is severe and
dark and far from being a healthy one.
A bitter, mean rivalry, out of which
grows hatred, malice, disgrace and,
too often, complete ruin.

Even the different denominations of
the church are at contest with e?.n--

other. Ech branch endeavors to es
tablish its own doctrine oa the best
and surest way to heaven its faith as
the only true faiih.

The preach ors are at war with each
other each trying to have the largest
revival meeting at his church, to gain
more accessions to his church than any
other. Nothing pleases a pastor more
than to seo members of other churches
leave their former belief and join hid
flock. He reads the name of such a
joiner very loudly and distinctly, and
takes special care in announcing that
this brother comes from Rome other
denomination, and if you will watch
his face roal closely you cn seo that
beneath the upright, regal expression,
it wears a very natural, exultant grin.
And his voice has a triuphant ring in
it as he realizes victory to a certain
extent.

It is doubtful whether a minister
ever heard a sermon delivered by
another man, especially if it be in his
pulpit, without wondering to himself
if his sermons are that poor, or if they
are that good ; and whether his audi-
ence would rather hear "Rev. So and
8o's" sermons than hia own ; or his own
in preference to "Rev. So and So'e."

In the towns you will not see the
Methodist minister in the Baptist's re
vival meeting, doing what he canto
save eoula The ministers of different
denominations are always particularly

HUMOR OF THE HOUR.

Years ago there lived in a Massachu-
setts town a justice of the peace known
as "Square" Simmonds, a man noted
for the shortness of his memory. He
carried about with him a slip of paper
on which was written the brief mar-
riage form which he used when called
upon to unite a pair in the bonds of
matrimony. He never trusted him
eelf to begin the ceremony without re-

ference to this document.
One day at a county fair in a neigh-

boring town he was approached by an
elderly couple, who expressed their
wish to be married then and there.
After some conversation the Square"
agreed to perform the ceremony on the
spot, and the three, accompanied by a
grown up daughter of the man and a
sister of the prospective bride, stepped
into a convenient horse shed.

Thero the "square" began a fruitless
search for the important paper, grow-
ing more and more perturbed as each
succeeding pocket played him false.
At last he abandoned the search.

"Are you willing to marry this
woman?" he asked the man, who re-

plied with a prompt "Yes."
"And you want to marry him?"

asked the j istice, turniDg to the bride.
"I do," said she with promptness

eq ial to the bridegroom's,
"Then," said the "equare" in his

most impressive tone, "I hereby pro-

nounce you married, according to the
memorandum left at home in my other
trousers pocket." Youth's Companion.

HE SAW THE AIRSHIP.

Mercy sakea! Where have you
been?"

"Been out looking f'r airships,
m'dear."

"Airships?"
Yes, m'dear, air hie ships.

Washed th' heavens f'r hours."
"And did you see any?"
"See any? Why, eky's full of 'em,

m'dear airships in all styles, airships
on toast, airships with red eyes and
yellow ears and blue tails. Jim Sturgis
seen 'em too. Jim got a good look at
'em through a bottle. Jim's all ri'.
Him and me was washm hsaveas ."

"Why didn't you stay out there all
night?"

"Got afraid that eome of thoea air-

ships might tumble on mo so many
of 'em. Thass reason why I came in."

"And where is your disreputable
companion?"

"Who Jim? Ho's all ri'. Jim says
he saw one fall over in park. He's gone
thero now to look for it. I tola him if
he fcun' it I'd give him half. If any
body rings bell, z td Jim. Tell him put
it in coal collar. Tell him tell"--

rFalls asleep. 1 Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

ALLEGED FUN.

First Tramp: If you 'ad to work,
what kind of a job would you rather
'ave? Second Tramp: Well, I think as
how I'd be judge of a dog show. I've
'ad experience with all kind of dogs.

Mrs. Dimling: I find it very hard to
keep good servants. Mrs. Totling (in
sinuatingly) : I don't; I pay mine regu
larly. Louisville Courier Journal.

The Happy Man : I tell you, old fel
low, a man doesn't know what real
happiness ia until he is married. Cyni-
cal Friend : Then he finds that it con
sists in being single. Brooklyn Life.

And when you were a slave, Uncle
Gabe, they once got up a butting
match between you and tho goat, did
thev? How cruel that waaf "'Deed it
were, miss. Day had to kill do pore
goat afterwards! ' Chicago Tribune.

What ! You a bluegrass Kentuckian,
reared on a farm, and don't know how
cider vinegar is made?" "Fac, eah. We
tried it several times, sah, but nevah
got beyond the hard cidah stage, sah,
oofo' the material all ran out, eah."
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Skelly : Phat bav yea quit work for,
McGinty? McGinty: Oi'vo bin towld
thot th' tonnel ia to run benath th'
negro graveyard ! Skelly: Yez are not
sooperetachus, McGinty? " McGinty:
Oi'm not. But Oi'll not work under a
negro, be he did or aloive.

In faith, captain, said a son of Erin,
as a ship was coming on the coast in
inclement winter weather, have ye an
ould Farrumer's Almenic on board?
No, I haven't. Then, be jabers, replied
Pat, we shall have to take the weather
as it comes.

The other morning, Mrs. C sent
her freshly imported servant out to
milk the cow. An hour or eo after
Mrs. C again met the girl, and in-

quired if she had milked? No, ma'am;
I couldn't ! Couldnt? asked Mrs. C ,

in surprise. And why? The cow was

YOXJIsrG FOLKS.
Questions and Answers.

Wak r field, N. C.
Mr. Editor: As I am very much in

terested in the fifth page of your paper,
I will write my second letter. I am a
farmers' daughter. I hava one eister
and two brothers. Their names are
Iva, Walter and Willie. Iva my sister,
is married and lives in Nash county.
I am going to school now, but our
school will soon be out. We are going
to have a nice time the last day of
school.

I will answer and aek some ques
tions. I will answer Willie M. Tysons
question. "I had many things to write
but I will not with ink and pen write
them unto thee." It is the thirteenth
verse of the first and last chapter of
tho third Epistle of John.

I will answer Eva E. Bells question.
In what book in the Bible the Lords
name is not mentioned. It is the book
of Esther.

I will answer the question asked by
Mary Lou Pendergrass. What was the
first garment made? Who wore it?
It was an apron made of fig leaves,
worn by Adam and Eve.

I will ask some questions now. How
many times is Mary mentioned in the
Bible?

How many timea is the ,word girl
mentioned in the Bible?

Whose last words were, "This is tho
last of earth; I am content?

What is the Monroe doctrine?
Why was the battle of New Orleans

unnecessary ?

What two Presidents died on the
fourth day of July ?

What was the Missouri compromise?
What state contains the most gold?
Who invented the firot cotton gia?
I will close by wishing The Pro

gressive Farmer much success.
Yours truly,

LlLLIE A. PUGU

From Wake County.
Ballentines Mills. N. C.

Mr. Editor: I have written to your
valuable paper once, and as it escaped
the waeto basket, I will write again.

The Populist party is injared but
very little in our neighborhood, on ac-

count of the corrupt legislature that
has recently adjourned. I hope there
will never be such a Bet of men to meet
at Raleigh to make laws and transact
business for the citizens of North Caro
lina again, but I think it was all caused
by the Populist boltots.
Woe to the Populist bolters,
Who are in the Republican camp,
Woe to you all, my friends,
Who fight for the 4 'gold bug stamp."

I will a3k and ans wer some questions
now.

Who discovered the art of printing?
Who discovered the art of tele-

graphy?
Who discovered tho Pacific ocean?
How many verses are thero in the

Bible?
Who assassinated President Lincoln?
I will answer E -- meat L. Edwards

question. Who invented the firat cot
ton gin? It was Eli Whitney.

I will also answer Miss Nellie E.
Whitehead's question. Who was the
first man to sail aroucd the world? It
was Magellan.

I will answer George G. Ayecue's
question. What two Presidents died
on the fourth day of July ? They were,
John Adams and Thomas Jefferson.

With bost wishes to The Progress
ive Farmer and its editor.

Carl P. NooRis

From' Perquimans County.
Hertford, N. C.

Mr. Editor: I have not written to
your paper in quite a long time, but
have been looking over your young
folks column with much interest.

I am a little boy nine years old. I
have been to Raleigh ; I waa a page up
there in tho House of Representatives.

The only bill they passed that I had
any objection to was tho public school
law. It is about to cut me out of my
school district and make me walk
about 4 miles to school.

I will close wishing The Progressive
Farmer much successs.

Yours truly,
L. J. W. Pabkeb.

. . J . ,. . .1
. J. . - .

In curing 08 per cent, of the patients. Don't
rlelay. A permanent cure can be made when
the first at tackn appear. Later on when the
blood becomes poisoned, tho chancea are
against a cure.

RHEUMACIDE
Is sold by DruKglsts generally. Price $ 1 per

bottle. The neatest of all blood purifier.

MANUFACTURE! UV

TBS SOBBRT DRUB CO., Batty, I. C,

WANTED. Five hundred new sub-

scribers to enter our list during thU
week.

The Progressive Faehts,
Raleigh, N. a1 earnest. And what you meant to bo ! fast &shlape, shure !


